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cumbing to his nerves, when a young lady detached her-
self from one of the parties late in leaving the theatre and
interrupted him. "Mr. Mansfield," she said, "however
you feel about the abandonment of this performance, the
disappointment is really ours. We Tacoma people have
been looking forward to seeing you for years. We have
tickets for 'Beau BrummeU' and 'Dr. Jekyll and Mr.
Hyde,' but that does not outweigh our disappointment in
not seeing 'Prince Karl' to-night. You may not come
back again for years, so you cannot feel as badly about
to-night's misfortune as we do, for we shall probably
never see 'Prince Karl.'"

He was always susceptible to a compliment, especially
when so evidently sincere. The storm was over in an
instant. He thanked her and replied, " I am to give that
play in Seattle on Thursday evening. If you and the
members of your party will be my guests, I will gladly
take you over on my car and place a box at your dis-
posal with my compliments."

The invitation was accepted. On the way to Seattle
on Thursday a sudden friendship developed between
Mansfield and his Tacoma acquaintances. They were
Mr. Post, his daughter, whose pretty speech had won
the actor, and several girl companions. Again and again
they impressed on him the loss and disappointment of
their Tacoma friends and their regret that the others
also could not come to see "Prince Karl" in Seattle. His
chivalry was roused. "We'll fix that," he said. "I will
put my company and my scenery on the train and return
to Tacoma to-morrow afternoon and give a special
matinee of 'Prince Karl/ if you will accept the tickets
and distribute them among your friends."

Mansfield's manner never left any doubt of his sin-f and sue-ank of the river we pres-
